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!I Corres pondencs Column I

Auother Trusnd.

Dear 15diton—Hers eomess mootber trumnt
member, I haveu't written tu the denr old
rage for so long I rechon I luave besn en-
trely furgollen, Dut I have Leen ko busy

I nt ehool I roatly haven't had Unie Lo welte.
i'.\l;r wiudies reem harder this your thag aver.
1 am xolog to school at XMacovar this teru.
(1 &0 1o the pamo sohool wilh Gay apid
| Barbars Lowie, e certalnly do have soma
| fme times at recess, I£ wo do have to study
| tard during school hours. I hete besn reag-
| Ing the Children's Pege regularly, even if I
j hivo been too busy to wrila, I think the
page la rapldly improving. I certalnly en-
Juy Chadwick girls' work. I thought
“Hesstn Farrsll's Cousin,” by Willle Chad-
wiek, 1 believe, was just fine. Well, [ think
1 had Pest elese, ns my  letter ls  getting
and it is tima for me to study. I wish
Liditer and members o veary merry

the

mas. 1 remaln & trus T. D, I:.NTG.
» gl . T, BLANCHE ANTHONT.
GIRALCTE L, TUiRNEnN, I 1 D. No. 4 Box o, Ashland, Ya

, Just What Shs Wiahed For,

{ ar Editor,—I rocelved my prige and am
ghied with It I think it !¢ beautiful,
A zerapbook le Just whet 1 heve often
ted fur. 1 have wever s muny forelgn
domestic stamps to put in it, I thank
I ¥ou 3, much for it. I thinlke the suggestion
| that we tell of how wo learned to draw ln
|® Froed id&s, but am I have not yet jearned
1o draw, I can't glve Any personal experi-
jences, 1 can eny that I slwaye took mors
| Intereat in drawlor and grammer than any
Pother  study al achool. 1 used to draw on
‘L::.. back of every tallet 1 had, and often

drew things oa the beach. I love drawing
aml painting, and only wish T could draw
snd paint weil, If I could draw s well an
Emma Chadwick and Curtis Elder I would
never glva up untll I had become an artist
or lustrater, Your (tus member,
BYVELTN E. DYIOL
2 Forty-filth Atreet, Newport Newa Va.
Munctunl at School.
| Denr Editor,—I hare not ssat anjihing to
[ tho club for some thine. Llits all the other
fambers, I am busy with my studies. By
ma this gols in print it wil be Chrlstmans
|1 expect. 1 have not missed but one day
from schoo! this sesslon, Talely [ bhaye
el twe banka, “Five TJAitlo Peppecs” and
| “Littla 'Lord Tauntler which I think
were fire, Wishing the FEdlior and members
{n anerry Christmas, I remain,
1% MARIAY MOTLET.
| Zlon, Crrollne county, Va.

HUGH JAUIKSON,

pper
| Wonld Like to Do m Member.
| liear Editor,—1 read
|6 The Timer-Dispaich ave
! have heeanie mueh Interestod In 4t T thiuk
Iowoulid Hke ta beeame womembar. W Yon
lindiy nend me o bhedyo? Tuoloead wou will
4 Part I, tn a wiory oniltled *“Tha Tiuel
twesn Tarls and Menalavue' Tours truly,
GARNIENLA 8 TUNN,
Wi Fllimors EKtre=), Peterehurg, Va

i
| Trylng Price.

the Children's Page

Sundey nnd

1

for o
Deay  Editor--1 have el
peps for a long time, for 1 have been so
at echoel. but T am  golug to writn
aftener. | am golog to Wy to win a prize.
My alster wou one soma (fme ngo, and 1
think It e ro pretiy. | think tha elul gaing
s much svery waek. 1 read Lhie pegs overy
o hid read ali ol rapery of
M8 1 enn find, 1 » winse, A3 my
fa long enongh. 1 in Your m

writlep to Lhe

sy

VA., SURDAY, DEUEMBEEE %6 L™~

Editorial And Literary Department

Editor Gives to_Members
“Tiny Tim's"" Christmas
Toast.

My Daar Liuys and Girle:

Thera's Just a ripple un the bruw
oL tho Chrisimue acason which muat
bo cioaved mway before I spoals my
messnga o you to-day, Somotimus
prizes sent out from this ofe tu clul
uieinbers du not reach thuse for whom
they are Intendsl. "'ho editor hns done
what Is poeslble te have this trouble
remedled, but without entlre success,
Every mow and aguin o cownplaint
comos In and has to be looked ufter
This week tweo wombers, Julin B, Cun-
ningham, of Staunton, and Hugh Jack-
son, of etersburg, wrlte thut they
have nut recelved prizes which woere
mallad m the proper time. The editor
s glud to hove prompt lafornalion
Lrom Cunninghan. Hugh
wad uwarded Novembey
Ig therefore w nonth overduae,
Prizes in these two Instances will be
Lorwardul fur (he second time tosmor-
row. It will =save much trouble if
members. will report promplly monp-
recelpl ef awardas,

Losn sure vou all enjoyed the Christ-
innsg greeting vou received lost Sunday
from Julian T, Baber and na V.
Chadwick, as well aa the churming
alovy from Sue Periy Silugsty Real,
one of vur brightest aluminie.

To-day there 15 ¢ bLeautlfy) heading
by our prizn artlat, Curtls ©. Flder,
uf Brouvkueasl, Vi and  a charming
derlea of  lllustr storles by the
Chudwick shinters. The pnge to-day 18
mgnd with reference Lo these,

Thie namen of spectal prize winners,
reforrud 1o pome tlme slnee, will be
announced on next Bunday’s page mnd
un New Yeoar's live. How mich we—
fdltor and members—have (o popmErpl-
Hlate ouraclvea on in that e jave

MAUDE M. MOT
Urper #len, Careline county, Va
sl Clever Puxzie.

i Deur Editar, —Before 1 aven siop In take
A peek' intn the wa of Holland T onust
neknowledga thn recel Lthe prize wai
an my compoeitlon UFendn . \--I-iz-nl
1 xrent? Bppren v dh=

L I arie periaining to

" which, though |
A e 1 e naverS  Thanhing !
you wepntn, 1 oramain i friand,
BN
HEANTIN “The Valoie,' Apartment Z1, Warhingt
"m

hends  Christmas Heading.

Denr Bditer,-<1 ain rending the Chrielmas
phending that 1 sald ] was going 1o draw, 1
| nope 1t will reach you In tl T recelvad

my priee, but dn not kanw whet 1 won i1
lan. &2 T have not sern the paper for twa
Rundaye. | thaple vou for ft. 1 expect ty
drew a New Yenr's hending. Well, T wil]
slose. Yours trily, CURTIS ELDER.

Hrapgknea], Va

ANTIION Y, I
|
ll

Sehoul and Chrlatosa,

for your

bead

kinpw what
houl to go W, Cheistmas preas
| #hite 1o make, aml @ thousend apnd one
| other thinke g do. I fwet, T huven't Umie
| e wrlting thias 1 oughit 1o Lo studying |
¢ Wit while {

£ tha trais hope all 1he chil-
a Joliy time Chrelstmas, 1
o good titne. 17 1 huve

W ¥y oA Elory of the Christ
T think Is perfectly beautifnl,
‘Leyou know thar 1 omade o Vittle thing,
Prdon't know what you cill 18, hut 1 reads
LIt to hield a clathiza brush in, wnd mamma
I its ! good wnd otey, too. 1
10 1 ocan't, Ly eave the, think of
internating 1o write, and 1 know
# dlalllen anintaresting jetrers,
tias and happy New Year to you.

rralie, Va. FLORENCE KUPER,

st

A Christmus Drawlog,
Lenr Haltor,—3ust to think (Nat Chrlsts
+ hure Bgaly 20 oon, and Sanian Claun

a0 hu¥y, 1 am surs, packing his slelgh

- | I el tova for good 1! boym and girle

DAVIS, |1 A gending you i Christmas  deaw

Which Ie the frst draviog 1 heve ever

FLOW A1

e S el tha P 1, 0, G g you and gl of
=r T tha cinb L Chrisingy, '3 pe-
eI maln your TAeel menner,
3§ ﬂ By Cotman, Va, JEANUTTE FREEMAN.
o o
f_’ Vel 7 .Fq?’ ; Jp | Amothier of Ml “Trials.n

racelved my ussful prize
nd you don's knew haw 1
wos Lardls gxpreting 1o
o #nd Waas very mush

!. ?9} |

5 fn prize winner
ir oLher
1 will
Wyey
T
Eamling a
' meat Mr, Wastedasiat
L]
Member teom Vietoria,
(/ !
=
e
e Higa

COUNTESS HOPKIN-,

ntogur
PALVACR B tr frnin

hiad guch a plessant and profinble yoop
together, Dear hoys nnd girls, 1 glva
You “Tiny Thn's" toast: “God hless
nll, evetry wono.' YOU BDITOL,
THE WEHER'S nRay
Edgnr J. Spndy, Gas
Lo Mamilton Whyte, J

WiNNERSs.
s Ve
T Weng Ulny

Streel, Hiehmond, Vi |
Cprr Poyne, 1103 Ninctecuth Avenur,

Svuth Nanhville, ‘Tenn,

THE WEEIK'S co RIBLTORS.
Authony, Blanche MHutchingsn, My
Allan, Vdith keon, 1ugh
Hennett, =0 8. 15 r. Mlerence
Bailey, J, 1% Livale, Maggle
Druadrup, M, Lassiter, V. 11,
Breadrup, [lelen le .

K,

Cohen, Dora Helen 15

Canody, Leslla AMotley, Mande H,
Cooper, Hebecoa Motley, Marlan L.
hedwick, E. V. . Otin

Chadwick, Harry W T

Chadwick, W. 1.

Payne, Carr
Chadwiek, B. M,

Tisque, James C

Duvis, Mary Hizsque, Norma

Davis, tirace A, ltosenhery, Eva

Duvig, J, H,, Jr. Bopp, Margaret

Dunn, G, s Spady, Edgar J,
b

HSherry, Francls
Silllings, H. B,
Stillinga, Russell G,
Thurston, W. .
Tignor, Thelma
Tignor, Helen
Turners, Gricle B,
Turner, Wilson

Freeman, J.
Garhatt, W. B, Jr.
Gliltam, Mary A,
Gnxle, Bertha
Hopkins, Countess
Hawking Edward Watking, Lewls
Hagran, Dunecan Wells, Pansy
Whyte, Irving H.

THE SENTINEL'S CHRISTMAS,

Yihe vrmr or Chkeey tmas
LML PER Them

“The Spleit of Chvistiins W ns 1pon
Them."
W wind Wew over (e R ALY
tiedd andg whisticd dimung the
e noEnuw Tell il
il was tuessed bithes
piled in drirtal
loine wills the foned
lud shone S the sk

hafl lang been Tuddon b= |

Af elobda. Over bn afficer s
nopnrticntane wan,

Whivh oy cled af
sovered pnth|

L L M Y TR
velebrating

visah-
ooware dirnppoinied, e ¥ 1 !
' aeE ] it ! » o
A siext tiae, Sinre: rih el becely ool liis vom !
th, Vi MARCARET nore = "\"-: ---.x;r_” A :.rn. \|-|- wihrys)
P ————— g 1 o W2 L1 S Wi |
To Nonscuse Middie, [l e Pt |
i ik ] | > b i 1 anely o segiine!
\"|H:\"‘ SULIGHER Y eatlug curde | paced up own) dow boir bent, ane 0 -
chidaidd Ing Leneath 1 Wi 3 2
i " L3 3 - . naow Janked at hiw
|8 ‘Trr:lg‘:: 1:;?3:.:‘-:\1 1{.:.,; WaLlsh.  Ale lind ote hotir mgre: kg watl
. Four and twenls e A oail the resibvivies at e b rea ok
LUITH  ALLEA, b &0 Phey hegan ta) would ha over when W gt thers, alut.
5OAN n s rovw. Pleting braprtientle Leneath Ny meath,
Xy &4 g doon s war 'y M
?g (R " s oy & O ump over the candie arep volre cq;l 4 tipd fu.iln “h;.." s
LN b .._"ﬁ, ‘lj{}: 1 N i H= had 1o huy her T R b o dnry """'f
AR, e T bR oW, sl we Lhin SN ge bn naw,
¥ y [ the newcome;
h. ITalf w F - { Ak
oM was I;nr J'-H--1 .\f;h- £ | Whs Wenton, 1Us, bniy I o'clovk,
ensaLmas AL wld soul whe e 1 L WnewS repled AWent m, "hut I
1. He sang for I s enag ‘:.‘.;‘.11 ‘-I.u v Tor wny bl i
i 1.":‘]”“‘ O SWhat o Ao IJu"‘.'IIﬂ iy et on 0 Eetting
arm ' 3
. . The other g e fanlas =
! II ; ir u:ld the 56l Was 1nK, we A ||\|Y'.I\."|\¢r ‘.-“::':I,:]'L Wreiatot wasy only
drink water, A s
i - Ly oon, Someep lie ye
g EiG, BT - continued, Yand
DGAR .. Ay, have a4 gon Hme with the boyat Lt

did not take much urglng, and bidding]ously, and hot tears rolled down the

him good night, Bomera hantensd avway
Inte the darithess, YWeaton began his
coaseless trend where Bomers had loft
off. No, he did not gdre for the cela-
bratlons at the barracks, not wlith
Bomera out here in the atorm. Ho had
had his good time anyway, and Som-
ers was & mere boy who was yet to
have hiy. One liour passed, and au-
ather. The anow fell fauster now, and
Weston found that if he stopped even
a4 moment It was only with an offort he
could go on, Bul finally he wtopped

benvuth the window Lo rest. Blanding
fn the shndew he Tvoked in upon the
Young officers. 1low long he stood

there e did not know, bul suddenly he
realized that they were ¥olng Lo leave,
houldaring his gun, he sturted on, but
vould not move, The snow had dreift-
¢d nearly to hia walst.  With n last
florlt e fell forwarl, aa from afar
came the volees of the e ing leuten-
ants dn w final cheer,  He tried to cull,
but couid nut, and Wiy frozen e
tramed tho name “Somers.” The spow
hand stopped falling now, and in g short
Ume the stars came out and the muon
shone with a sliver Hght upon tha
anew-covored poet.  Shone, teo, upum
the body of the sentinel who lay ®n
volil and  siient beneath the window.
The Hghis wers all oul new, snd ihe

offtuers had retired, leaving hlm alone, |

alone heneath a starvlit winter Bk,
The Chrlhtmas bells tolled Joud and
clear wpon  the still alr. Christmes
morning st the lpnely post. Gut of
the guilo &nd up tho rond cmmn o long
rink of mon, preceded by the calsson,

ftobert Weston Is golng home. Hoftly
the bugler Llew (nps, the last long
vall, und turning they 1eft hhin under
the snow-covermd sod. And the Lells
tolled  ony making for him 2 funeral
knell,

Pence on earth, Food will to men.

‘Mohert Wenston Ia Golng Wome,™

Cumpogorl

HARRY CHADWICQK,
Cire  Willlam Chadwick, Natlonal
Soldiers' Home, Flempton, Va,

by

CHANLIE.

Look, Mama, what T got al tho Fost-
Office, und 71 haven't the least idea
who It's from, elther!” Thirteen-yeur-
old Maud Lajole burst Into her moth-
er's room, ner eyes shining wnd foce
flushed.

Mre, Lajole examined the beautiful
card.  Tho only writing was a little
verse algned “Smitten.'

“I often meet you on the gireet,
But you do not glance my way;
Yet hero I worship at vour feet,
Won't ¥ou love nie, Maud? Oh, say!
If U'm gond us goed can he,
Won't you sometimes think of me?"

“I'll take care of this," said Mrs.
Lajote, tapping the card. "I want to
show It to your (uther, apnd Maud,” she
adiled, “tre you sure this Is no schoel
frionds "

“No, Mama, T de not recogn'zo the
handwriting  at  all.  Then | can’L
hcagine wrl ope | know  writing o
Awveel 1ttt ve ke that

Mrs. Laijoie looked searchingly nt
her daughter, w bl not ltka tho
verse ntoall, but thought It wise to
Boep silent on the subjecl. My, L jolu
exmmined the card when he came in
1o dinner,

"Some one who hos taken o great
fapey ta vur Mawdie,” ho sald lavugh-
maiv, pinehing (e clear Lrown chee'k
thiel was very pink  jual now, “lon’t
i Metnbeer that fest curd 1 gent
prod Mared he =ald, turning 1o his
wilr

Iowane Mes. Ladolo's turn (o blush
now, hint thoevening she gave Moud
Ihe vwed 1o hieop hersell,

But one day, o faw weeke loter, the
MyElery uf the cavd was solved, nnd
IEeae about 1thin w Maud was in-
Vited o g Nming pa Cand oprandg wan

the pink satin Jdress hiey Toving wmiwmn
mude o her.  The body and sleeves
were one ducecssion of (tueks and pufie,
and the skl was (wo Lillow y dounees,
A pInk sasl, ethbuns for her haly o
mateh and pink stippern sl stoekinga
made her outht complete, '

There was only one thing that wor-
vied Maud. Hho had no gne to thlte
her thare and baek, Papa aml mama
Would ga 1o the theatre, To be Hurn,
there wan Prank Macintyrs, Jorle dMax-
well, and swihiy, 2 host of others Lhat
would be wround asking If they could
fgvort her there, bul she had knewn
them suclt o long time, and with a
gl =ho wandered out to the front
veranda. It waa a swarm «day for DNa-
comber, nmd although'snow lay. an tho

ground, the =sun wan shining Lrightly,
Bhe hAd vun down the syggs to the
gale, to glance down the ] avenue,

and avas just returning when-—-8wish!
A large snowball, hard and eeeming-
Iy mide te hurt, Wit her squarely on
tlm.nﬁuui,dsr. ELurk? 13 hyﬂ;}';}re

pale cheaks, while trumbling fngers
Tumlled for the lsue handkerohlet ot
her wyalt. Bhe did not hear the gats
opon or pas tho slim Ngure thal came
aulakly up the wallk.

“Excuse me, miss,” AMaud turned
qulekly and looked into a candld palr
of durk eyes. I did not Intend o
throw tho ball tile woy., Yonit you
forgive me?*

raadlly, but tho teavn stil] sparkled in
the dark eyes.

“"Does It hupt very much? the hoy
asked svmpatlietically,

Mnud clasped the ovutelretched hand'

L Pussle Departovens |

Charafa,
My fiest Is In care, but not in bright.
My second s in hare, but mot In
light,
My third is in rlee, and alao in ream.
My fourth s In ice, but not tn oream.
My 0fth le In sione but not in tin.
My slxth {s in tone, and nlso in thin.
. fly ssvanth ia {n Macvin, but not In
™ :
'hlv elghth In in carving, but mnot
t

in
My niath Is In spriog, but

nat ina
tramp.
My tenth lp in strims, but net in
lemp.
My eleventh is {n repe, but not In
witah,
My twalfth Is in hope, ;but not in
pltoh,
My thirteenth fa lu ew), and also in

Janel,

My whole 1z something very protiy,
something which all children ko lo|
have at Chrjstmua,

WILLIAM T, FULLER, I

Mehersin, Va.

A Thapkegivios Dipner.
1. A natlve of & country; an organ
of the body minus une letter,
2 A privonsr's room; a vowel; n
arain minus one letter, |

3. An anlmal; to peal; a vowel: a
boy's nume. |
1. An anlmal minus one Jelter; a|

fruft; lmpertinence. 1
B A cooklng vessel: an nrilcie, o
part of the body, [

| 6. Effecty of o cold: a reward,

T An engine |

|
1

_w ralse Nuid: a rela-
(Uve; a desert,

BIHBIW ENOS.
"The Valole" Waahington, 13, G

like o sigh, watchied Charlla come out

Street.  ‘Then she went fo the parts
by herselt. When she veachied the
house sha rau up to the dressing roomn
und threw off her wraps.
uloud of plak, and her long browu hair
made hor look lovely., Sho vame slow-

Iy dewn the stairs. and paused In the
belind

diurk doorway

the heavy
Leren.

or-

1
i “She vime 2lowiy down thie stairs”
| Buddenly some dne took ber Yand
snd o frank, bovish volee i “Sep
heres Lhie ds Clhivistinas 12 don't
i think we nhad dtler make frienda?
And they did.
Wil

TALWICH,
uvNDInR

T MISTLIETOK,

=

Wle K1atad Beneath The iisiletocidy)

“We Kissed Dencath the Mistlcloe,”

We kissed beneath lhe mjstletos
Twenty-seven years ago.

Aund we were younger then thain now,
The Hght of youth was on our Lrow;
And we were sweethearts years ago
Under the wax-llke migtletoe,

We kilssed beneath the mistletoe,
I was fivo and you were four.
And T must Klas your dolly, too.
My round cheelky caught the
hue,
But 1 did ss you bid, T was your beau,
Twenty-seven years ago.

heolly's

We Kissed beneath the mistletoe
Twenty-seven yeurs ago.

We Lkaep the tom up, you kKnow,
I am hoth hushand, denr, and beau,
Al we are sweethearts ns long ngo
Under the wax-lke migtlotoe,

{Original.y
BESSIE MAY CIHHADWICK.

Care  Willlay Chudwlek, Natlonnl

Soldiess' Home, Hampten, Vi
A FATVMHFLUL FIIENL,

Chiee there waos w 1tiie boy who was
Eent 1o ecarry A mesangn to 2 {own
which was miles awny,  1ie wos not
more than elght years ald, but he hod
Uved all his e on u farm, and could
¥lde @ horse well. 5o lie mounted old

Giray witbout feay, and rode off to the
distant town.

The way wap loug and the roinl wag
hard, bul e did noel care for that, Ho
rode on as he had been told, and roach-
el the town a Hitie #fler noon.

After giving h!'s mesuage he restod

awhlle, #and then started for Liome,
Diark cloutls guthered In the akwv.
The wind nlmoest blew him from hia

delving throngh the alwe

e loat Iy wey and. An night cams
on, he found himeelf far from hon,
Upon n etrange ruvad. In the weoda
What eould he do? No ont came Ao
help.  Ile erled. No o¢ne leard, At
128l he thought: "Fatheér seid, ‘givae
the horee hla head, and he will alwoys
tokes vou home,'"

Ha patted old Oray on the neck, and
apoké In _hir ear, “Old fellow, -tako me
home,"

The haree turned around, and start-
od oft as fadl am he could through: the
Waods, 5

The boy let him choose his own way,
and. he carried him safely home. 1low
glad the father was when his hoy
reached homn. . Tou may ba sure that
old. Gray wda nel owarded for his
fajthitlnes : b 1
i

. ook .
Muud unswored, anid the two bacame '”f‘“ :“.m“ = teuren:

friands. Afterword they qurrelled, si 14, 186, 1%, n;

hovs and girln sometimes wlil. ol LSRIREE Toihs

this evening Maud, with something | 1%,

of hls own gate and go away down the

Bhie way af

yau.

seal, and =oon the Llindlng ehow was'

i

|

Tiver Pugels.

Whel river lles In the woods?
What viver Is a wild animais !
What river grows on o tree?
What river la found in water?®
What river de we drink?
What river do wa blow?
Whal river |s In our mouths?
What river s ussad on the face®

HELEN BROADRUP.
Larraing, Ve,

Girla' and Hoya' Names la Vigures,
Glrle

& U4, 18, 0, 5, 20, 40, 1.

ST, b 1§ ¥0, 18, 41, 4, &
D=2 0
4.—10, &,

18, 1%, 8, 20,
1, 14, 3, 20, 320, 1,
13, 12, 9, 1, 10,

Lt

DORA COHEN,
03 WWesl Broad Straet, City,

Wko Was the Authert?
Wiho waa the auther of the following
Hnes:
“Howe'ar It be, (1 seems to mae,
Ty only noble te be good.
IKind henrts nre more than woronels
And slmple falth, than Norman b'loml'-'"]

! MARIAN MOTUET.
! Upper Zlon, Caroline county, Va.

Nopneuee Riddles,

1. What dind of a boy was Tom thz
| Piper's sou?  Little Hoy Blue?
| 2 What vort of a echolar was A-

ilinren-Dolingy?

. How did the Man
burn hig mouth?

4. How dld Juck mend hia brokon
crown, wWhen he fell down and broke
ne .

3. What Kind of a cake did Jack.a-
Dandy love?

& What story
Jingle?

"“The mald was In the gardon
Hanglug out the clathes,
Aleng came a blackbird )
And nlppsd oft hoer nose!" L

R 1

ANSWERS,

in the Moen

v told in this litle

Answers Lo the names of American
Benecruls in lgures:
1. Johnston.
% MeClellan.
3. Bmith.
4. Meade,
b. Forrest. |
. ¥Farragut. |
+ Ulyspes Grant.
. Btuart.
. Burpaide.
10. Robert Lce.
11. Hooler,
1Y, HBeauregard.
18, Thomus,
14, Stonewal]

6
T
§
D

Jackson.

A BLACKFOOT INDIAN STORY,

There was ono a great tribe of In-
dians Iving near the Iloclky Mountains.
They uvaed to tell a strangn story of
an adventure experienced Ly o war
party of thelr tribe. Whether (nis
story be true, T know not, but nover-
theloss they tell It for truth.

Onee, o party of Lhis tribe went away
o eress the mountelus, They Lilled
many of thelr encmles, for which pur-
pasn they had anade the journey, and

then they started homeward. Thoy
digd not take tha usval war path, for
L fear of thelr enemlos falléwing thom.

They went back through

part of the mounteins.
The Journey up the wduntain was
an gy oue, but when il came to go-
Ing down, gulle a diffcrent scene pre-
(uented (tself.  They had to let thems
|x-lw-_4 dawn by voepes from one cliff
At 1ast they stood on n

the wildest

1o anather.
‘wide ledge of roek, and could neither
g0 up nor down, for It was about 200
feet dewn to Ructher landing.

The Indlaps slepl  on the rock &1
night, and thelr chlef made a shart
wpeech to thew, telling them that the
(#real Indlan gotl would not be plesved
If they nll Elayed and: wtarved 1lke
cowards, and that !t would be betler
that they should all jumnp off and dle
Hke brave man.

Aftor tha ehlaf Jumped off, e whola
teibe With tha éxcoplion of ' two, fole
lowed. Tha two that weare left on the
rocle wersa Young brothars, and the
rldest trlod hard to get Lip brother to
Jump. but eouldn’l, 80 ha grew mngry
and thraw him head)ong off the ellff,
The Indlen then throw over all the
hlankets, gins and provislons, for he
thought they would need them on
thalr way to the land of spirite. I{e
then sang his dealh song, and dashad
over tha cliff, TIo sank decop in the
migdst of a great anowdrlft, After. a
hard lime gelting out, he found  all
tho tribgdixing Indlans, and not epirits
s haty d they were, v
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